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For the Companion. 
THIS SIDE AND THE OTHER. 


BY MRS. HARRIET BEECHER STOWE. 


We were driving out, Ned and I. Ned was a 
capital whip, and we were bowling along merrily 
on across road that led to asmooth McAdam turn- 
pike, when, lo, we were stopped by an obstacle. 
The men of the turnpike company had had a quar- 
rel with the men of the cross road, since last we 
were that way, and until it could be settled they 
had cut off the cross road by a deep ditch, which 
extended its ugly length right across our path. 

Confoundedly provoking !” said Ned, suddenly 
drawing up his horse, and looking up and down 
the vexatious trench. ‘‘I wonder,” he mused, re- 
flectively, ‘‘I wonder, Bill, if we could get across ?” 

“Why, of course, we can’t. Are you crazy, 
Ned?” 

“J don’t know,” he said, “I hate to go back, 
comfoundedly. It’s as much as two miles round 
the other way. I’ve a great mind to try it,” he 
said, deliberating slowly. 

“Now, Ned,” said I, ‘only look at it. Here 
weare this side, safe and well—well enough for 
any thing ; if we turn round we shall keep on be- 
ing safe and well, but no mortal can say how we 
shall land on the other side of that ditch.” 

Ned laughed. Isee him nowas he said, ‘‘Noth- 
ing venture nothing have. I guess I'll try it,” and 
he gave his horse a quick cut with the whip. The 
next I knew I was lying on the dusty turnpike in 
one direction and Ned in another—the fore wheels 
ofthe carriage with the horse were cantering away 
onthe high road, but poor Ned knew nothing of 
that, for he had struck on his head and was insen- 


sible. Ned was laid up for three months after | do you suppose he would have tried it if he had books, and seated himself half a score of times to 
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“DIP YOUR ROLL IN YOUR OWN POT AT HOME.” 





“There!” exclaimed Mrs. Low, with lifted 
hands, ‘‘did ever you hear the like of that! Trip 
heard me say that I expected you to-night... When 
I locked the door I found that he was gone. Then 
I remembered that he was here as usual until 
about dark. Isn’t it curious that he should have 


|} gone so many miles alone from merely hearing 
| what I said ?” 
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from some of the faculty. He had built up a gen- 


You may be assured that her husband agreed 
with her, and was much pleased by such a distin- 
guished mark of affection from such a little fellow. 

Mrs. P. P. Bonney. 


———+o+—__——_— 


A KENTUCKY HEROINE. 


In the backwoods of Kentucky, during the early 
settlement of that region, a man named Hiram 
Peters fixed his home. He had a wife and two 
small children, who accompanied him into the wil- 
derness, and he erected his humble log cabin on 
his new purchase, some distance from any fort. 
At that time there was little fear of Indians, as 
they had not ventured into that section to commit 


| any depredations for along time, and it was be- 


lieved the settlers there would be safe from any 
future molestation. 

Mr. Peters had been in his new home scarcely 
more than a twelvemonth, when he took sick 
and died, leaving his poor widow almost inconsol- 


| . 
able for his loss. 


One afternoon in the ensuing fall, while she 
was at work in the field, not far from her dwell- 


other two, by rare good constitution, bear it a lit-| rade to prepare his room for an expected visit ing, with her children playing on the ground near 
| tle longer. 


her, her attention was arrested by hearing her 


There’s Ned, now, in the story I begun with, erous fire, brought out a formidable array of elder child say : 


that—was obliged to give up his college studies | seen that he would be pitched out, knocked on 
ind future profession, for the injury of that blow | the head, and his whole life spoiled? No, in- 


little words, ‘‘I’ll try it.” 


° | . 
las never been wholly repaired, and all for those | deed, he was no such fool as that. 


But he ex- 


| pected to escape, to skim his buggy lightly over 


Poor Ned; his has been a life of disappointment | the trench, and he failed. 


md sorrow, all for that one thoughtless freak. 
‘Now I'll tell you when I think of Ned. 

When I see a fine, fresh, vigorous young fel- 
low just left his father’s house for an academy. 
He is full of vigor as a young colt in a pasture. 
It seems to him there is no end of his resources of 
body or mind. By-and-by in a social circle his 
friends offer him a cigar. 

“No, thank you; my parents don’t wish me to 
smoke.” 

“0, hang it, Bill; not smoke? 
tocial.” 

Now that boy is on this side of the ditch. He 
don't love to smoke—don’t need it—has perfect 


It looks so un- 


health—perfect digestion—perfect cheerfulness— | 


| Multitudes of young men begin to smoke ex- 
) 


| pecting to skim lightly through all danger, to form 
no bad habit, to be able to drop the practice any 


| time they please ; but nine out of ten of them fail. 


| They find when they try to leave off that their 


heads are stupid, their minds clouded; in short, 
what they began in fun they must continue in earn- 
jest. They began masters, they end by being 
| slaves ! 

| Boys, all who are this side the ditch, think of 
| my story! 

| For the Companion. 


| DOGS IN HISTORY---PONTO AND TRIP. 


study, when some domestic duty, or rather cham- | 
bermaid task, would call him up. At last he! 
plumped himself into his arm-chair only to dis- 
cover that he had left his door open. 

| “O, dear,” he cried out; ‘‘now I've got to get 
up again. Pont.,” he added, in half soliloquy ; 
**Pont., you lazy fellow, why can’t you do it?” 

Up rose Pont., without the slightest show of dis- 
satisfaction, and trotting to the door closed it, 
then came back to his astonished master with an 
| inquiring, ‘‘Did I understand you right, sir?” look 
,in his bright eyes, that made Charlie regard him 
: with some doubt of his being a dog at all. - 

‘‘How on earth came you to know what I 
;meant? I neither looked at you nor raised my 
| voice. ~ Ah! Pontie, Pontie, good -fellow !” and 
| then there was a tender scene that Pont., at least, 


was proud to participate in. | 
From that time Charlie devoted more time to. 


} 


‘*Ma, dar is a man out dar!” 

She looked in the direction indicated by the 
child, and was startled at perceiving, on the edge 
of a distant wood, a human figure, which resem- 
bled an Indian. She only had a glimpse of the 
object, just as it was disappearing into a thick- 
et; but had seen enough to fill her with alarm 
and dismay ; and catching up her youngest child, 
and taking the other by the hand, she ran down 
to the dwelling, and closed and bolted the door, 
and secured the windows as well as she could. 


She looked around and saw an axe standing in 


one corner, and the gun which had belonged to 
her husband resting on some hooks overhead, 
where it had remained untouched ever since his 
death. 

For a few minutes she gave way to the emo- 
tions she could not control, and wept and sobbed 
with a violence that seemed as if it would break 
her ‘very heart; then suddenly remembering the 


The Jews abhorred the dog. ‘But what, is | developing Ponto’s intellect than he did to improv- | danger, which neither her grief nor prayers could 


but he says, “J guess I'll try it.” There is no/| thy servant a dog, that he should do this thing?” ing his own, and the docile dog, wiser than his avert, she dried her eyes and looked around with 
tarthly reason why he should try it, he is feeling indignantly asked Hazael of the prophet, who | master, improved his opportunities, caught with the sharp, fierce glance of the panther preparing 
| wept as the awful future career of the Syrian lay surprising quickness the meaning of new com-_ to defend her young. 


48 well now as any mortal could wish, but he sim- 
ply says, “IU try it.” 

The result, in many a case, has been a broken- 
down smoker ten years after; a nervous, irrita- 
ble hypochondriac, with bad breath, yellow teeth, 
and acraving stomach. Now he will tell you that 
he was a fool for that first cigar—that he would 
give all the world if he didn’t smoke, but he can- 
not be comfortable without. He cannot study 
Without, his head is like a block; he cannot read 
Without, he cannot do any thing, in short, without. 
He is struggling along in his profession, and needs 
te be economical ; he is provoked that cigars cost 


day! 

Some of you, now, that are quick at figures, do 
that sum, and find what one rising young man has 
pay for what he knows hurts him! Now this 
Young man in his freshness was where we were on 
Me side of the ditch —and this nervous, irritable 


moker is where we were when we were on the 
r. 


ip Now, boys, you have a chance of all life’s prizes. 

ou are young and healthy. You laugh, and 

Tomp, and play, for very fullness of life, and why 

Rot let pretty well alone? Why want to try the 

when you have good turnpike road ? 

But you say, So-and-so smokes, and isn’t yel- 
ow, and irritable, and dyspeptic. 

Yes; and these are the decoy ducks that lead 

on. Take a company of ten young men, 

md eight of them will lose their health, become 

"YOis and dyspeptic through smoking. The 


|clear before his prophetic eye. The reason for 
| this peculiar contempt for the dog in all Eastern 
| countries you already know. 
‘the streets of cities in crowds,—snarling, snap- 
ping, devouring curs, more like wolves than our 
intelligent house dogs. 

There is still another reason: the Jews had seen 
|dogs worshipped by their cruel oppressors in 
|Egypt, and remembering something, even in 
| their degradation, of the sublime faith of Abra- 
‘ham, they must have smiled in contempt, when 
| they saw a city in mourning, the head and body 


*0 much—five cents apiece, and three of them a of every man shaved in token of deep grief for the | she closed the doors and windows as usual, he was thankful that at least she had one charge to de- 


death of one of their dog gods. 

The Greeks sacrificed the dog, and as God 
would have His people unlike those idolaters 
whose religious rites were so puerile, so shameful, 
that we cannot allude to them without a shudder 
of disgust, He forbade His children to bring so 
much as the price of a dog into the Temple. 

The Egyptians and Grecians paid considerable 
attention to the training of dogs. No animal has 
| shown itself more docile or more susceptible of 
improvement; whole tribes have in the course of 
ages become as much civilized as their masters. 
It is certain that dogs understand not only what 
is said to them, but also much not addressed to 
them in conversation. 

A student at D. owned a dog who had never 
shown remarkable sagacity. One day Charlie, as 
every body called the easy going, good-natured, 
but, alas, idle fellow, had been making a great pa- 


r 





|mands, and obeyed them. 

Mr. Low had been absent from home for a 
| mained at home alone, we cannot wonder that. 
jupon the day of hig expected return she often 
said, to one neighbor and another, as they dropped | 
in— 

‘““Mr. Low is coming home to-day. Yes, I ex- | 
pect him to-night, but he will not come up until 
the last train.” 


She had a little dog that had kept close at home 


all the time she was alone, but that night, when | 
missing. In vain she called and searched from 
room to room; Trip was surely gone. 

“IT am afraid,” she said to herself, ‘that some- 
thing has happened to him; he never was away 
from me before.” 

About midnight her husband arrived, for the 
depot was six or eight miles from the town in| 
which they lived. 

‘‘Well,” was Mr. Low’s first exclamation when 
fairly at home, ‘‘I would like to know how Trip 
got to N——.” ee 

“Trip!” echoed his wife. 

“Yes, the moment the cars stopped he came 
rushing up to me, just as if he had been waiting 
my arrival. I thought, Well, he has come over 
with some of our Hatfield people, I guess; I will 
look round and see who they are; but I could not 
find any one, and learned upon inquiry, that no 
one had been over.” 





, or not. 


‘They shall not have these pretty babes while 
I have life to defend them!” she thought; and 


They there throng | week or more, on business, and as his wife had re- hurriedly placing the children on the floor, she 


got up and took down the gun for the first time 
since her husband’s death. 

She knew but little about weapons of this 
kind, but had often seen her husband load, prime 
and fire, and try the depth of the charge with the 
ramrod, and she now thrust the latter into the 
barrel, not knowing whether the piece was loaded 
It did not go down the entire length, 
and struck with a deadened sound, and she felt 


liver to her enemies, in case they should attack 
her dwelling. She shook out the old priming, as 
she had seen others do, and put in new; and then, 
standing the gun up against the wall, went and 
got the axe and put it by its side. 

Minute after minute went by, each lengthened 
into an age, as it were, by a fearful suspense, and 
still she heard nothing to give her any further 
alarm. Could she have been mistakew in regard 
to the object she saw?” Cun!d ‘it have keen v: 
hunjer itstead of an Indian?’ Slie trembled now: 
wih hope as she had previously trembledi with: 
fear, and prayed for. deliverance, trum. nen dread, 
as, onty a mother+wlaeed in her. forlorn situation 
couid pray. 

Thus long hours passed away; the sun gradu- 
ally sunk behind the western: hills, and night drew 
her dark pall over the earth. And still she sat, 
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almost as motionless as.a statue, holding her little 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 








stood leaning against the door for support, listen- 
ing to the moans of the dying ye outside, 
which gradually grew weaker and feebler, till all 
became still and the silence of death once more 
reigned over the horrible scene. Then she started, 
as one awakening from a frightful dream, and 
hurried to her trembling children, whom she caught 
up inher arms. Nerved by desperation, and with 
a strength almost superhuman, she passed over 
the dead bodies of the Indians, gained the path 
through the woods, and fled like a startled deer, 
with her children in her arms, to her nearest neigh- 
bor’s house, where she swooned and fell across the 
threshold as soon as she felt that her darlings 
were safe, 

It subsequently appeared that a considerable 
party of Indians had divided and gone into differ- 
ent sections of the country; and in some cases 
whole families were murdered and houses burned ; 
but the bravery and success of Mrs. Peters prob- 
ably saved some of the unprotected settlers in her 
vicinity, and she received the due meed of praise 
for her heroic deeds, which have scarcely had a 
parallel in history. 


children as prizes of greater value than her own 
life, and fearfully listening to every sound with- 
out, not unfrequently with quivering lips and sus- 
pended breath! The innocent little children, 
feeling more safety in their mother’s arms than 
she felt for them, had gradually fallen asleep, 
and theit long, regular breathing showed that 
with them the danger had ceased, and that, what- 
ever the great future might have in store for them, 
they were unconsciously happy in the present. 

Suddenly the poor mother fairly bounded from 
her seat, as a series of wild, prolonged, terrific 
yells resounded through the still air, and were 
succeeded by a dead and ominous silence. She 
had not been mistaken in her fears, and her hopes | 
were fallacious—the Indians were upon her, and | 
the dread deeds of darkness were about to begin ! | 

“Don't make the least noise, my little dears, | 
or the monsters of the forest will have us all!” 
she said, in a terrified whisper, to her now 
awakened and frightened children; and the little 
creatures, as if with a sense beyond their years, 
maintained an almost breathless silence. ‘*You 
must lie down on the bed,” she continued, ‘tand 
let me cover you all over; and then you must not 
speak, or cry, or stir!” and without a murmur 
the children complied with her wish. 

Having placed her darlings in a place of as 
much safety as her circumstances permitted, the 
trembling mother stole back to the weapons, laid 
her hands upon them, and prayed to Heaven for 
assistance in the great and terrible trial before 
her. She grew calmer and firmer as she prayed, 
and then came the terrible resolution to defend 
herself to the last and not be taken alive. 

Up to this moment, the awful silence succeed- 
ing the fierce yells had remained unbroken; but 
now, as if in answer to her last resolve, there came 
some quick, heavy raps upon the door, and the 
low voices of two or three savages speaking to- 
gether in their own tongue, which of course she 
could not understand. Soon the Indian language 
ceased, and was succeeded by the English words, 
in a deep guttural tone : 

“Squaw, door open ws é 

To this Mrs. Peters made no reply, and it was 
repeated some two or three times, with the same 
result. Failing to get answer from her, the sav- 
ages grew angry and impatient, and began to hack 
at the door with their hatchets. Taking up her 
axe and gun, not knowing which she might be re- 
quired to use first, the poor mother moved silently 
over to the place where her foes were at work, 
and stationed herself beside the very spot, though 
every blow,. in view of the awful consequences, 
seemed to beat upon her very heart. They were 
by this time at work in earnest, determined to cut 
a passage into the dwelling; and it was not long 
before the stout planks began to splinter and give 
way on the inner side, and Mrs. Peters could see 
the faint light of the starry night from her own po- 
sition of absolute darkness, and indistinctly the 
shadowy forms of the hideous beings so industri- 
ously laboring for the destruction of herself and 
the dear innocents whose life she valued more than 
her own. 

Suddenly with a crash, the aperture was enlarged 
sufliciently to admit the head of a man, and this 
success was greeted by the savages with a yell 
that seemed to curdle the blood in the veins of 
the poor mother, who, like the brave heroine she 
was, still remained unflinchingly at her post, as 
firmly resolved as ever to defend herself to the 
death. A few more rapid blows soon increased 
the opening to a size that would permit a man to 
crawl through, and then the Indians stopped their 
work, and the foremost thrust his head far in, and 
turned it from side to side, as if trying to perceive 
some object in the deeper darkness of the un- 
lighted apartment. 

‘All this was seen by Mrs. Peters, as she stood 
within reach of the savage—though the latter, 
looking in from a lighter place, could see nothing, 
not even her—and being on the instant seized 
with a strange feeling—something akin to inspira- 
tion, as she afterwards expressed it—she impul- 
sively raised the axe above her head, and, with a 
quick, short prayer for guidance, protection and 
mercy, brought it down with all her might. } 

Whether guided by mortal or spiritual hand, it 
carried death with it. The keen edge of the de- 
scending blade passed swiftly through the spinal 
column of the venturous savage, and he was dead 
beyond motion ere he knew he was harmed. The 
body of the Indian, at the moment the blow was 
struck, was leaning too far forward to fall outward 
on the cessation of sensation, and the same in- 
spiring impulse that compelled as it were the brave 
mother to strike, now caused her to seize the 
bloody corpse and drag it through the aperture 
into the apartment. 

1 os bape hee work et ® bain yop. her The following incident occurred during one of 

» Indians outside, wholly unaware anc suspi- a 2 : 
pe sche of what had really occurred, supposed their | the pauses in the battle at Chattanooga : 
companion had crawled in of his own accord, and| At one point there was a lullin the battle; at 
they at once prepared to follow him. | least it had gone shattering and thundering down 

The next that entered met the fate of the first! the line, and the boys were as much at ‘ease’ as 
in a similar manner ; but in her attempt to kill the | boys can be upon whom, any moment, the storm 
third, the blow of the brave mother missed the vi-| may roll back again. To be sure occasional shots, 
tal point, and wounded the savage in the head. | and now and then a cometary shell kept them alive, 
With a howl of fright, and pain, and fury, he drew | but one of the boys ran down to a little spring, 
back, with a ghastly cut near the left temple, and | and toward the woods where the enemy lay, for 
the blood streaming down his face and hands. In-| water. He had just stooped and swung down his 
stantly his three remaining companions gathered |.canteen when tick! a rifle-ball struck it at an angle 
around him, with cries of astonishment, and in an-| and bounded away. He looked around an instant, 
other minute they would have comprehended all, | discovered nobody, thought it a chance shot—a 
and Yop ito a place of safety, to lay a new scheme | piece of lead, you know, that goes at a killing rate 
of vevgehsice.” * Baksity Was not so,to be. Impul-| without any malice prepense, and so, no wise in- 
sively’ our neble:hespiyé siropged har -axd, gapght, ih of purpose, he again bent to get the water. 
up the gun, thrust the tihu%2 throwgh tlie. Opgns| *» Ping ! a second bullet cut the cord of his canteen, 
ing, and? fred, the -alarge into the dusky “frony’| and the boy got the idea a sharpshooter was after 
that stoédidipécdly before fdr... s+»... .. | iim, and he went to the right-about on the double- 

That shot, guided by ah overruliig, Providende, | quick to the ranks. A soldier from another part 
was the means of her salvation. Two of*fhe say-| of the line made a pilgrimage to the spring, was 

»s fell mortally wounded, and the other two, | struck, and fell by its brink. But where was the 
with short, quick yells of dismay, turned and fled, | marksman ? Two or three boys ran out to draw 
and were instantly lost to her view in the starlight | his fire while others watched? Crack went the un- 
darkness. | seen piece again, and some keen-eyed fellow spied 

For an hour, faint with the contending emotions | smoke rolling out from a little cedar. This was 
of horror, hope, gratitude and fear, Mrs. Peters | the spot, then; the rebel had made him a hawk's 





———————+o>—__—_— 


“DIP YOUR ROLL IN YOUR OWN POT aT 
HOME.” 


A cutter of stone was Richard Bell; 

As plodding a man, so his neighbors tell, 
As ever a chisel wielded: 

But a fault he had, and a sad one, too, 

(May it never be said of me and you)— 
His manhood to drink he yielded. 


Across the road a signboard swings, 

To tell you ‘tis "The Jolly Kings,” 
And kept by Bridget Drainem. 

A harsh virago she, they say, 

When customers can't pay their way, 
Or when she can't detain ‘em. 


Here you can have your “bitter” beer, 

Your pipe and pot, and ale so clear, 
Your lemoned gin-and- water: 

But ponder, drinkers, while ye quafl— 

Though Bridget deals in half-and-half, 
She gives poor men no quarter, 


Each night, as soon as work was o'er, 
Would Richard seek the tavern door, 
And in the chimney corner 
He'd sit, and drink, and drink, and drink, 
Nor once of his poor Mary think, 
With scarce a rag t' adorn her. 


Here, with old Joe, and Tom, and Bill, 
He'd talk and argue, smoke and swill, 
Till midnight found him fuddled ; 
Then homeward down the road he reels, 
To where yon half-thatched room conceals 
His wite and children huddled. 


One night (‘twas pay-night) Richard's score 
Reached half across the “parlor” door, 

Ilis pints had been so many; 
And when the bill at length was paid, 
All that was left, he tound, dismayed, 

Was but a single penny. 


“I'm faint,” cries he, “I'll have a roll,” 
But Dick was such a thirsty soal 

His eye tor drink was gleaming: 
And, thinking Bridget saw him not, 
He dipped it in the savory pot 

That on the tire was steaming. 





Poor Dick! poor Dick! he little knew 

How quick was bridget’s eye, She flew 
Beside her steaming kettle, 

And, arms a-kimbo, did so rail, 

As made our hero quake and quail, 
Although a man of mettle. 


“How dare you, sirrah, touch my stew? 
Make broth, indeed, for such as you! 
‘To a fine pass we're come! 
Such habits, sir, you should control; 
Be off, Il say, and dip your roll 
In your own pot at home,” 


Dick hurried out, and as he strode, 
aded, along the moon-lit road, 

Deep thought rose strong and fast: 
Good! “Dip your roll at home,” mused Dick; 
Ah, that I'll try to do right quick; 

And thus he’s home at last. 


Poor Mary! much she might have said, 

Herself and children needing bread, 
Aud all Dick s wages spent; 

Yet neither angry look nor word 

Escaped her—though, unseen, unheard, 
She gave her sorrow vent. 


A year has fled, but what a change! 
(His late companions think it strange ;) 
Drink, Richard has forsworn; 
Now, ‘nid his books, by Mary's side, 

At his own hearth he loves t" abide 
When evening shades return. 


The cash once squandered at ‘The Kings” 
Now many a solid comtort brings, 

‘The hearts he loves, to cheer; 
And Sunday bells no longer chime 
Reproving, as in tormer time, 

His thirst for gin and beer, 


One morn they all to church had been, 
When, lo, approached, across the green, 

A lady, gaily drest: 
“Who's that,’ said Mary, “Richard, dear?” 
As Bridget Drainem’s self drew near, 

In all her Sunday best. 


“Why, Mister Richard, how d’ ye do? 
How glad I am to meet with you, 
And looking, too, so charming! 
We never see you now at all; 
Pray give us now and then a call, 
When you want something warming.” 





“I'm well, I thank you, dame,” said he, 
“Much better than I used to be, 
But care not now to roam; 
I've done, I trust, with pipe and bowl, 
And, taughé by you, now dip my roll 
In my own pot at home.” 


42> 


THE SHARPSHOOTER’S MARK, 











fiest—in choice Indian, a Chattanooga—in the tree, | tle as lottd as a ericket could. It was 


and drawing the green covert close around him, 
was taking a quict hand at ‘‘steeple-shooting” at 
long range. | 

A big, blue-eyed German, tall enough to look | 
over into the third generation, and a sharpshooter | 
withal, volunteered to dislodge him. Dropping | 
into a little run-way, that neared the tree diag- | 
onally, he turned upon his back, and worked him- 
self cautiously along; reaching a point perilously 
close, he whipped over, took aim as he lay, and 
God and his true right hand ‘‘gave him good de- 
liverance.” Away flew the bullet; an instant | 
elapsed, the volume of the cedar parted, and, ‘“‘like | 
a big frog,” as the boys described it, out leaped a | 
gray-beak; the hawk’s nest was empty, and a 
dead rebel lay under the tree. It was neatly done | 
of the German man-grown. May he live to tell the 
story a thousand times to his moon-faced grand- 
children ! 








SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 


“A HAPPY NEW YEAR.” 

Mingled with farewells for the dying year, we 
bring you, dear readers of the Companion, words 
of greeting for the new. The yesterdays of life 
now slumber in the past. Let their experiences 
lead you to higher and more self-denying purposes, 
and a hearty consecration to Him who has crowned 
our lives with blessing. 

We expect to present you this new year, 
through the columns of our little paper, the pleas- 
ant companionship of many gifted minds. Of 
priceless value, richer than the treasures of East- 
ern looms, may you find the new offering. _How 
meagre and unworthy would it seem, did we not 
hope that through its influence you may be led to 
nobler lives, and that to some young hearts it may 
be the sower of seed that shall spring up to im- 
mortal beauty. 

Give the Companion a place in your hearts, and 
accept our cordial greeting—that this may be to 
you ‘‘a happy new year.” 

aS i 
For the Companion. 
“MANY A SLIP; 





OR, THE NAVAL HEROES. 

During the war of the Revolution Massachusetts | 
fitted out several armed ships, upon her own ac- | 
count, and one of these, a vessel of twenty guns, 
was commanded by Capt. O., a noble and brave | 
man, who had been very successful in making | 
prizes of British ships. Upon one occasion he | 
descried from the mast-head two vessels of sus- | 
picious appearance, making sail for him, and ere | 
long discovered them to be the king’s ships, and | 


rapidly nearing him, one on the weather quarter iI 


and the other on the lee quarter. 

After a long chase, the two Britishers succeeded | 
in cutting away his rigging, and coming alongside | 
hailed him, demanding the name and country of | 
vessel and commander, and upon receiving a re- | 
ply, shouted out, ‘‘Ah, we’ve got the old fox at | 
last!” They made a prize of his vessel, and took 
him and his first lieutenant prisoners to England, 
where many prisoners were then incarcerated. 

The entrance from the street for ‘visiting offi- 
cers,” and others entering on business, was through 
a public house, into a back yard which led directly | 
to the prison, and the great door of entrance was | 
so arranged that if one was in the passage when 
another opened the door, he was necessarily hidden 
from the view of the person passing in. 

Not long after Capt. O. and his lieutenant were 





placed here, they somehow made interest with a 


| 


——— 
i 


instantly 


surmised that he scented the land, and, oh exame 


ination, sure enough they were in the neighbo 

hood of dangerous rocks, where they would so “ 
have been dashed to pieces. God put it into i 
heart of the man to bring that vigilant little watch. 
man with him, and he proved of more service “ene 
the unfaithful look-out man. Surely, God h ‘th 
chosen the weak things of the world ‘to confou j 
the things that are mighty. ’ 

This little story reminds me of still another, ; 
which a cautious beetle was made to save the life 
of a great scholar and naturalist. He found ave : 
rare one in his little cell, where he had been malt 
ciously imprisoned, and told his surgeon he a 
very much to have it sent to two naturalis 
would prize it highly. The simple re 
complied with; and by this means the ¢ 
were made acquainted with the fate of 
This led them to take most vigorous m 
have him released; and at last they were sp 
ful. The poor companions of the prison 
shipped for banishment to some far-off |, 
weeks afterward, and the ship foundered . 
and all on board were lost. 

How plainly we see the hand of God in all thes 
little occutrences. We cannot learn to believe 
too early that ‘‘not a sparrow falls to the ground 
without His notice, and that even the yery hairs of 
your head are all numbered.”—Presbyterian, 
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quest was 
wo friends 
the other, 
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THE LITTLE RED BOOK. 


Tt was past ten o'clock at night, and yet the 
lamp was burning brightly in Mrs. Maytield’s 
house, and the whole family were busily at work; 
the children bringing various articles from every 
part of the house, while their mother carefully 
packed them in a box. That evening a sick sol- 
dier, who had been at home for some time, called 
in to tell Mrs. Mayfield that he should go back to 
the army early the next morning, and would take 
a box of things to her husband, who had been for 
a year away from his dear home. So every one 
of the children wanted to put something in, and 
they had all found something that they thought 
would please and comfort that dear father; all but 
little Kitty, the youngest, and the pet of all. 

“T guess my papa ’ll most cry,” said she, sor- 
rowfully, as she watched her mother, ‘“‘when he 
can’t find any thing from Kitty, hut I've only got 
my dolly, and my candy bird, and my little red 
book. Papa wouldn’t want those.” 

“Bring your little red book to me, Kitty,” said 
her mother; ‘I think papa would like to have it.” 

‘‘Would he?” said Kitty, greatly comforted, 
and in a moment the little red book was added to 
the pile of things upon the table. Now. this little 
book was only the alphabet in rhyme, but it was 
the only book Kitty had ever owned, and she 

rized it dearly ; so the wise mother knew that the 
ioving father would cherish it as the gift of his 
baby at home, for Kitty was only tliree years old. 





Maggie, the oldest child, sat by the little stand 


writing a letter to her father, stopping sometimes 
to wipe away the tears that kept dropping on the 
paper. 
r Vrite something in my book, Maggie,” said 
Kitty. 

‘‘Well, what shall I write?” asked Maggie, 
looking up and smiling at her little sister. 

“Til make up something and then I'll tell you,” 
said little Kitty, gravely; and she folded up her 
plump, white arms and looked very thoughtful. 
After a while she carried the book to Maggie and 
said, 

‘‘Write, ‘For my dear, darling papa; from his 
little Kitty, that prays for him every day.’” 

So Maggie wrote it in the book, and then her 
mother took a little photograph of Kitty and fast- 
ened it inside the cover, and the letter was finished, 
and the box packed, and all sent away more than 
a thousand miles, to find the dear soldier they all 


| loved so much. 


But it never did find him, for it was lost from a 
baggage wagon one dark, stormy niglit, when it 
was almost at its journey’s end. When at last a 
letter from Mr. Mayfield brought the news of the 
loss of the box, there-was great disappointment 
among the loving hearts that had planned so many 


person living in the city, who was in the habit of peasant little things for the absent one, and little 


British officers, and one day, ‘dressed in these, 
waited for the usual visit of his majesty’s officers 
to look after their prisoners of war. 

Ready for the emergency they stationed them- 
selves behind the door as the officers entered, and 
when they had passed along, gently opened the 
door, went directly out through the public house, 


They immediately went to Paris and delivered 
themselves up to Franklin, then United States 


minister to the French court, who gave them pro- | 
tection and sent them to America, and in less | 
than six months these fearless men were again in | 


command of a vessel upon the high seas. 
“ F. P. Cc. 


+> 





GOD’S LITTLE MESSENGERS. 


God made a little cricket the means of saving a 
fleet of vessels. 


creatures, hoping to be cheered and reminded of 
home by its little pleasant chirp during the tedious 
voyage. 
and all the satisfaction the poor soldier had was in 
looking at his little prisoner. 


passing in and out upon business, to furnish two | 
suits of British uniform, similar to those worn by | 


i 
! 


|seventeen years old, hn 
: ‘nurses pitied him very much when they saw tha 
passed up the street to the ‘“thouse” which had fur- | 


nished the uniforms, and secreted themselves until 
night ; then hastening to the wharf, secured a boat | 
with men in it, ensured silence by the application | 
of pistols to their throats, tied. and gagged them, | 
and then taking the small craft steered for the | 
coast of France, which they reached in safety. | and how shall I tell you how 


But the little insect was mute as a fly, | 


But all of a sudden , 
he changed his behavior, and rung his clear rat- | 


<itty mourned sadly over the loss of her dear little 
book. The box was never heard from, but months 
afterward the little book and Magzgie’s letter found 
their way to the right owner, and this was how it 
happened. Mr. Mayfield was a surgeon, and one 
day, about six months after the box was lost, & 
poor sick soldier was brought to the hospital 
where he was stationed. 
He was a very young soldier, not more than 
and the doctor and the 


he must soon die, away from all the friends who 
loved him. Often when Dr. Mayfield passed his 
bed he saw him reading over a letter that was al- 
most worn out with handling, or looking at a little 
soiled book; and one day when the poor boy was 
asleep, he found them lying on the pillow beside 
him. He took np the little book and opened it, 
surprised he was to 
find inside of the cover the picture of his own lit- 
tle girl, and to read what Maggie had written— 
‘‘For my dear, darling papa; from his little Kitty, 
who prays for him every day.” The tears 
down his face as he read it and thought of 

loving little heart that sent the book and the mes- 


“‘Where did you get this ?” he asked, as the sol- 
dier boy -stere his eyes. : ort 
“Q, ‘doctor! is it yours?” he said, ne v3 
“don’t take it away from me. I shan’t live 4 
and you can have it when I am dead,” an 


| reached out both hands for it. 
A sick soldier had captured one of these little | 


“You shall keep it,” said Dr. Mayfield, sitting 
down by the bed, ‘‘only tell me all about it. , 
“I found it by the roadside, several months ag 
said the soldier, ‘‘as our company was 
down for the night on the way toG. - 
no name on it, but this letter was m a 
handed Maggie's tattered letter to her father. 


. 
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4 THE YOUTH’S 


COMPANION. 


a 








from such treatment. The step-father being sent | 
for, was admonished to behave himself, but would | 
make no promise of reform, and as his wife would | 
not prefer a sworn complaint against him, he was | 
suffered to depart. The poor woman being then | 
— = = afraid he would use the child worse than ever, of- 
THE IRON YOKE. | fered to give it to any one who would take good | 

| care of it; and a gentleman from the West, who | 


Many instruments and implements of torture happened to be present in the room, and was able | 


YOUTHS COMPANION. 


BOSTON, JANUARY 7, 1864. 


a —————— | 





have lately been discovered on Southern planta-| 
tions, showing a refinement in cruelty not paralleled 
by barbarians in heathendom. At ‘Williams & 
Everett's” one of these is on exhibition. It was 
taken by a United States officer from the neck of| 
a delicate young girl. A letter from this officer 
to His Excellency Gov. Andrew, which we have 
permission to use, describes the scene. These | 
iron collars made to fit the neck are fastened with | 
screws, and at intervals upright prongs are at- | 
tached to the yoke from fourteen to eighteen 
inches in length; a small bell is secured to each 
prong. The individual upon whom this is placed 
can neyer lie down to rest, the prongs preventing 
the head from reaching any support, and the bells 
by their unceasing tinkling keeping the poor vic- 
tim constantly awake. 

Soon after the Federal occupation of New Or- 
leans, 8S. T. Read, Captain. in the Third Massa- 
chusetts Cavalry, was ordered to proceed with his 
troops down, the river, to search suspected prem- 
ises for arms and munitions contraband of war. 
He writes: ‘ 

At a plantation just below the city I found| 
some, and was just leaving, when a small house, 
tightly closed, and about nine or ten feet square, 
‘attracted my attention. I demanded the keys, 
and after unlocking double doors found myself in 
the entrance of a dark and loathsome dungeon. 

The stifled and sickening air puffed out by me, 
till I was obliged to fall back through fear of suf- 
focation. 


Ty . on” : " 0, ! 
What have you here?" Lexclaimed to the slave oa with his back to the door, a pencil in one hand | 


and a ruler in the other, was busily engaged in ex- | 


mistress. 

“O, only a little girl; she runned away.” 

Peering into the darkness, I discovered, sitting 
upon a low stool, a young girl about eighteen 
years of age. She had this iron collar rivetted | 
about her neck, where it had rusted through the 
skin and lay corroding upon the flesh. | 

Her head was bowed upon her hands, and she 
was nearly insensible from emaciation and immer- 
sion in the foul air of her dungeon. | 

She was quite white, and previous to being 
placed here (three months before) must have pos- 
sessed some claim to beauty. ‘The only crime al- 
leged, was, ‘‘she had runned away.” 

had the girl taken to.the city, where the yoke | 

was removed by a blacksmith, who cut the rivets, | 
and she was subsequently made free, by military | 
authority. 

This iron collar sent to Gov. Andrew was placed | 
by him in the rooms of ‘*Williams & Everett,” in 
order that the refined and cultivated women at- 
tracted here by works of art may look upon this 
relic of barbarism, and feel that some good has 
been done by the wives and daughters of our land | 
in sending their loved ones to deliver the op- 
pressed from the hand of the cruel and tyrannical 
oppressor, 


| 


- +~o—O—t— 
INSECT LANGUAGE. 


In your paper of Noy. 26th you published a 
short article on the “Antennal Language of In- 
sects,” which induces me to send you the following 
account of an incident which happened in my own 
—- : 

n 1841 I boarded at a hotel where my room| 
was much infested with red ants, and was in the| 
habit of keeping a plate of cake, which was con- 
stantly overrun by them, though I removed it from 

lace to place, and finally locked it up first in one | 

rawer of my bureau, and then in another, in en- 
deavors to keep it from their ravages, but all to no | 
avail. I'then, by placing a chair on top of a table, | 
contrived to drive a nail in the ceiling of my room, 
to which I attached a string and suspended thereto 


a small basket in which I placed the cake. That Bragg, ‘Good-by.’ Secesh is played out. Now’ 


to give 
accepte 
him. 


ood references, and who had no children, 
f the gift and took the child home with 








VARIETY. 


THE SQUIRREL. 


The birds have all gone from the dark cedar tree 
That shadows my window, and now you may see 
A blithe little squirrel, all motion and grace, 
Peering cautiously out from his green hiding place. 


Now poising aloft on a pendulous spray, 

With berries well freighted, he launches away, 
Swinging backward and forward, as happy and free 
As if rocked by the breeze in his own native tree. 


Anon, a fine cluster more tempting he spies, 
And away he is leaping to make it his prize ; 


| So eager, he seems not your presence to know, 
| Though you may be watching his motions below. 


Then pausing a moment and gazing around, 

Still upward he springs with a venturous bound, 
Till gaining the summit, with nonchalant grace, 
He looks fearlessly down in your wondering face. 


| For his dear little nest in some green, leafy nook 
| Of the walnut’s dark branches, in vain you may look; | 


Yet there it is hidden, and there he will go 


When the boughs are all leafless and covered with snow.| private and public charity. 


With a harvest well garnered, of favorite seeds, 
And nuts quite enough to supply all his needs, 
In his cosy asylum secure he will stay, 
And pass the long winter in plenty away. 
Congregationalist. 
——_~+oo——___—_ 


STANDARDS OF MEASUREMENT. 


‘‘“Mamma, how tall was that great giant of whom 
apa was telling us?” said Harry, who, after stand- 


amining some marks which he had made on the 
pannel. 

‘‘He was nearly seven feet high, I believe,” re- 
wp Mrs. Prince, without raising her eyes from 
ner work, 

‘‘And how tall do you think I am?” said the 
little boy, with a look of conscious pride. 

‘You? I should say about four feet, my dear.” 


“I am eight feet high!” cried Harry, with exul-: 


ation. 
‘* Impossible !” 

“T have just measured myself, mamma.” 

‘*You have measured wrong.” 

“‘O, I have been very careful; see, here is the 
mark for each foot up the door—one, two, four, 
six, eight.” 


| 
| 








| mouth in a dram-shop. 
; The coroner’s inquest said, “It was a mysterious 


i 


‘But what is your standard measure, Harry ?” 


said his mother, with a smile. 

‘This pretty little ruler, that I made for myself,” 
cried the child, exhibiting his pasteboard measure, 
neatly marked with divisions for the inches, but 
only half the proper length. 
mamma, that I am taller than the giant.” 

Little Harry is not the only one who makes his 
own standard of measurement. 


>> 


REBEL DESERTION. 
After the recent advance of our army upon 





| Bragg at Tullahoma, and his retreat, the Pioneer | 
se 


Brigade pushed on to Elk River to repair a bridge. 
While one of its men, a private, was bathing in the 
river, five of Bragg’s soldiers, guns in hand, came 
to the bank and took aim at the swimmer, one of 


| them shouting ; 


‘‘Come in here, you Yank, out of the wet !” 


The Federal soldier was quite sure that he was 


‘*done for,” and at once obeyed the order. 
dressing himself, he was thus accosted : 

‘You surrender, our prisoner, do you?” 

**Yes, of course I do.” 

‘“‘That’s kind. Now we'll surrender to you!” 
And the five stacked arms before him, their spokes- 
man adding,— 

‘“‘We've done with ’em, and have said to old 


After 


evening I thought that I had outwitted the ants, you surround us and take us into your camp.” 


but to my dismay, when I awoke the next morning 
the ants were descending and ascending the string 
by thousands, and the basket was filled with the 
little depredators on my stock of cake. I next| 
procured a soup-plate which I filled with water 





HOW A SWEARING CAPTAIN WAS 
SER 


. 


Hearing that a ship lying in the port of New 


“You see, dear} 





{ 


‘ 
‘ 
* 
. 


t 
? 
> 
‘ 


i 
' 


i 
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and placed it on my bureau; in the soup-plate I) York wanted a crew, several seamen who were 
placed a cup, and on top of the cup, covered with disengaged went on board to offer their services. } 
a napkin, one end of which accidentally touched Just at that moment, something having disturbed | 
the wall, my plate of cake. The ants came up in the captain’s temper, he'was swearing most Pro-| 
crowds and clambered over the sides of the soup- fanely. After he became a little more calm he} 
plate, but they could not cross the water. At last turned to them saying, { 
one stray one got on the wall, and coming to the 
corner of the napkin, found it gave him access to| ‘Yes, sir, we came on board for that purpose.” | 
the cake, and immediately returned to the stream _ Liking their appearance, he stated the terms of | 
of ants which were ascending the bureau to the the voyage, the good points of the ship, &., and | 
soup-plate, and stopped each one, touching its urged their acceptance with the question, ‘‘Will | 
antenne with his own. Immediately the whole you go?” ; 
throng turned from their former route and followed “No,” they replied, ‘‘we will not.” { 
him, while he, retracing his steps, led them to the; ‘*Why not?” i 
wall and thence to the corner of the napkin, andin| ‘‘Because we do not choose to go with a man‘ 
a few minutes the plate of cake was swarming with , who swears so.” 
hordes of red ants which had regained access to | 
their coveted treasure. A clearer case of informa- | 
tion conveyed by ‘‘antennal language” I never| 
saw. 


**My lads, do you want a ship?” 


Qe 
SAVED BY PRESENCE OF MIND. 
James Dorling, of Lafayette, Ind., met with a 
thrilling advenjure recently. He away 
bar on business, and returning on foot, had reached 
AN ORPHAN. the middle of the river bridge above that city, 
A poor, broken-hearted looking woman entered when he was startled by the sorfnd of an approac 

a police court the other day, leading a bright and ing train. The night was dark and a heavy rain 
handsome little girl, and stated to the justice that had made the cross ties) very slippery and insecure. 
her husband, who was the step-father of the child, Torun, he dare not; to jump was certain death, 
. had a spite against the little creature and was in and with wonderful presence of mind, he locked | 
the habit of beating her and in other ways using his arms around one of the ties, and ewinging off 
her so badly that she feared for the child's life, between the rails, he hung suspended in mid-air 
and besought the justice to protect the little one | until the train passed over. The train having 








assed, Mr. Dorling righted himself and went 
ome, but the shock to his nervous system pros- 
trated him. 





‘A WOLF IN THE WAY. 


A Canadian paper states that on the last Sun- 
day in October, as two young ladies, residing at 
Marmora, (Crow River,) were going to church, 
they were met, when about half a mile distant 
from home, by a large, powerful wolf. When 
first discovered he was only about six or eight feet 


| from them, and seemed preparing to attack them, 


growling and gnashing his teeth in a fearful man- 
ner. One of the ladies had the presence of mind 
to pick up some stones, and kept the animal at 
bay until they managed to get past. After walk- 
ing a short distance they made a slight detour to 
avoid the wolf, and returned to the house to obtain 
assistance. They arrived quite exhausted from 
the race, as the wolf was in pursuit of them. Men 
and dogs turned out in chase of him, and he was 
soon dispatched. 


A YEAR’S WORK OF A RUMSELLER. 

Carefully compiled statistics show that— 

60,000 lives are annually destroyed by intem- 
perance in the United States. 

100,000 men and women are yearly sent to 
prison in consequence of strong drink. 

20,000 children are yearly sent to the poor- 
house for the samereason. 

300 murders are another of the yearly fruits of 
intemperance. 

400 suicides follow these fearful catalogues of 
miseries. 

200,000 orphans are bequeathed each year to 





$200,000,000 are yearly expended to produce 
this shocking amount of crime and misery, and as 
much more is lost from the same cause. 


ited seceer= "eat 
PARLOR MAGIC. 


Macic Breatu.—Half fill a glass tumbler with 
lime-water ; breathe into it frequently, at the same 
time stirring it with a piece of glass. The fluid, 
which before was perfectly transparent, will pres- 
ently become quite white, and, if allowed to remain 
at rest, real chalk will be deposited. 

VisiBLE AND INvistBLE.—Write with French 
chalk on a looking-glass; wipe it with a hand- 
kerchief, and the lines will disappear; breathe on 
it and they will reappear. This alteration will 
take place for a great number of times, and after 
the lapse of a considerable period. 


KILLED BY TOBACCO. 


A youth of sixteen fell dead with a cigar in his 
What caused his death ? 


act of God.” The minister at the funeral consoled 
the friends by saying much the same thing. Phy- 
sicians said it was ‘‘heart disease,” and. said noth- 
ing about the cause of the disease. 

A sensible woman, knowing the boy’s habits, 
said, ‘*Tobacco killed him!” It deranged the ac- 
tion of the heart; it ceased to beat, and the victim 
fell! 

—_—— 4 


A CONVENIENT TUB. 


One evening lately, a little girl five years of 
age, whose mother (a poor widow) left her alone 
while she went out to get some food for supper, 
commenced playing with the fire, and her apron 
was soon in flames. She screamed at the top of 
her voice, but had the presence of mind to jump 
into a tub of water standing near by, where her 
mother found her sobbing and screaming, but not 
much injured, with her face somewhat blistered 
and her hair singed. Altogether, it was a narrow 
escape. 

— 


TWENTY-FIVE STATES. 


There are twenty-five States represented in the 
United States Senate, being one more than the 
number that formed the Union in President Jack- 
son’s time, toward the close of which the original 
thirteen were doubled by the admission of Arkan- 
sas and Michigan. This is very well, recollecting 
how many States have gone out into the cold, like 
communities gone mad. 


—_———_onr-—-"—" 


In the battle at Irish Bend, when the 91st New 


1 York Regiment charged the rebels, they were 


joined by the pet dog of one of the soldiers, which 


ed them some distance. He made for one of the 
enemy, whom he seized by his clothes and there 
held him until a member of the 91st came up and 


| secured him. The rebel, though a private, refused 


to surrender his musket to anybody of lower rank 
than himself. He was captured by a dog, never- 
theless. 


‘‘Tuere’s no humbug about these sardines,” 
said Brown, as he helped himself to a third plate- 
ful from a newly-opened box; ‘they are.the gen- 
uine article, and came all the way from the Medi- 
terranean.” 

“Yes,” quickly replied his economical wife, 
“and if you will only control your appetite, they 
will go a great deal further.” 


A rew days ago a little urchin in Westminster, 
Eng., saw a shilling on the footway. He had no 
sooner picked it up than it was claimed by a car- 
man. 

“Your shilling hadn’t got a hole in it.” 

“Yes, it had,” said the rogue of a carman. 

“Then this ‘un aint,” coolly replied the boy, 
and walked off triumphantly. 


How many common figurative expressions in 
our language are borrowed from the art of rag 8 
try may be seen in the following sentence: “* 
lawyer who filed a bill, shaved a note, cut an ac- 
quaintance, split a hair, made an entry, got up a 
case, framed an indictment, empatielled a jury, 
and bored'a whole court, all in one day, has since 
laid down law and turned carpenter.” 





oo 
GALLERY OF ART, 


CHILDS & JENKES, 
No. 127 TREMONT STREET........ Goseee 
Opposite Park Street and the Common. 


Having recently removed into new and mote commodious 
ters, we invite the attention of our former patrons, und the patne 
eT jo — I stock = pee ise, selected with ean 
aed of style a ity such as we assur sati 
*Sepecial ment . : a a 

special at will be given by us to the many 
the best styles and quality, of Mirnors, PicTURn Seon , te 
GILtT-WorkK generally. Also, to such a stock of Paintings" nt 
GRAVINGS, PHOTOGRAPHS, ALBUMs, &c., of Home and Foreign 
manufacture, as will offer the best facilities to purchasers, in 
ieuion and prices. 0 SA 

‘0 our patrons who may wish to spend an hour of 
study of Art in its varied forms, our Gallery offers =e 
; found a rare ang 
choice selection of works on Art » from the pens of 
Michael Angelo, Raphael, Da Vinci, Mrs. Jameson, North 
Ruskin, Walpole, Guizot, Hilliard, Winklemann, Taylor. Cale 
and othe’s of world-wide cetebrity. an 

An ALBUM wilt be found in the Gallery,with the names and reg. 
idences of Artists, for reference; and we invite the members of 
the profession to give us the same, for oar mutual acew 

e solicit a ot the p ge bestowed on us in, 
each of our recent business connections ; while an experience of 
twenty-five years before a Boston public warrants us in the as- 
surance, we can give satisfaction to the community. 

CHILDS & JENKs, 
ALFRED A. CHILDs, late of A. A. Childs & Co., Tremont Street, 
Cuas, W. JENKS, late of Sowle & Jenks, Summer Street, 


quar. 








&@™ To accommodate our patrons, a Post-office 
Store, from which letters are forwarded four times 
Dressing-Room, and Lock-boxes for packages, 


Box is in 
daily. A) * 
dies while sho) 


for th 
ppinig. © use of La- 


P' 
All .he South-End, Rox Dorchester, Jamaica P| 
line and Brighton Cars pass 1 je Store; andwe shall roy 
furnish seats to our friends while waiting. rst 


HOOP SKIRTS VERY CHEAP! 
25 SPRINGS 
30 SPRINGS 
35 SPRINGS 
MRS. CHARLOTTE M. ADAMS, 
Washington Street 








256. 256. 256. 


YOU ARE RESPECTFULLY INVITED TO CALL ayp 
EXAMINE 


OUR NEW, LARGE AND ELEGANT 
Assortment of Genteel 


BOYS’ CLOTHING, 
WHITMAN & ALLEN, 
256 Warhington Street, 


256. ° \° . 
si 256 256 256 256, 





HOMGOPATHIC MEDICINES, 
OF EVEKY DESCRIPTION, WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
AT THE 
Central Homceopathic Pharmacy, 
1343 WASHINGTON STREET, BOSTON, 
Opposite School Street, 


tar Particular attention paid to thg preparing of Remedies § 
children. 473m 





HALLET, DAVIS & CO., 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
GRAND, PARLOR GRAND AND SQUARE 
PIANO FORTES, 
At their New Warerooms, 
272 WASHINGTON (NEAR BEDFORD) STREET, BOSTON. 


ta” We solicit a careful examination of our entirely new se 
Pianos, with greatly improved action, and Suspension Bridge, 
producing a volume and quality of tone far superior to our form 
manufacture. Our smali size 7 oct, Piano is pronounced “th 
neatest and dest Parlor instrument extant ;" while our Sq 
Grand has the power of many full Concert Grand Pianos. 
ta” Every instrument warranted for five years. 
Second-hand instruments taken in exchange, and for sale. 
Illustrated Catalogues of Pianos sent free, by mail, on appl 
tion. 82—ly 
EVERY ONE HIS OWN PRINTER. 
SOMETHING FOR THE BOYS, 
COMBINING BOTH PLEASURE AND PxrorFit. 
AN IRON PRINIING PRESS FOR §7,00. 
NEW AND IMPROVED PRESSES. 
Tue CHEAPEST AND Best IN THE Wor. 
Printing Office, No. 1 Twelve Dollars. 
Press, 5 by 6 inches $7,00'| Can of IMk..........ceeee. eed 


1 font of type..........e00- 3,00 | Tron Chase.....e.eeee aoe 
Ink R = | Furniture... .......cecesseeee 





Office complete...... 


Printing Office No. 2 


Press,8 by 12 inches 
One font of type 
One font of fancy typ 


Canpesing Stick 1,50 

Ink Roller 1,00 
Office COMplEte,......sceeeeececenee seeeenecee oes 

No. 2 Press wich No 1 office, without Nu. 1 Pre 

No. 1 Press, partly wood, old style. S 

LOWE'S IMPROVED PRINTING PRESSES ake THE 
CHEAPEST, MOST DURABLE portable Card and Job Presses 
made, and have been awarded Silver Medals. You will find 
Press a source of pleasure and profit, by printing for yourself 
your neighbors. A comfortable living may be obtained in 40} 
town, city or village, with a smai) outlay for press and 
The Press is so simple a boy or girl of twelve can do © 
and fancy printing with ease. Cards, Bill Heads, Labels, Cire? 
lars, &c., can be printed at a trifling expense. 

Paicy oF Presses; No. 1, $7; No. 2, $12; No. 3, $18; Noi 49% 
Prick OF Printing Orrices, including Press: No. 1, $12; 30 
$22; No. 3, $382; No. 4, $42. 

LOWE PRESS COMPANY, 
13 WATER STREET, BOSTON 


Marble siab. 
Can of Ink 
Chase 

| Fur.iture 


52—ly 





PARTICULAR NOTICE. 


SABBATH SCHOOLS and Private individuals who oon 

late replenishing their libraries are: kindly invited 10 give 

rst call. I keep, in meen - to se issues, the books © 
the Publishing Seucieties, as during the past ten years. f 

The plan | have of tete adupted, of giving a trade discownt 
Sabbath Schools, gives unity: favor. Any ‘seb 
ther own Catal e, and indicating the amount they wish to 
vest, can have the selectium niade for them with the privé 
returning any books they choose to reject after an examinatios) 
This new feature of trade commends itseli to all our , 
school friends, and i am consiantly supplying libraries, OF, 
principle in all parts of New England 

36 


HENRY HOYT. 9 Counatth: 
— 


YOUTH’S COMPANION. | 


A FAMILY PAPER» 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love --- No 
anism, No Controversy- 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MASS., 
No. 22 School Strect. 
PRICE, 92.00 A YEAR, PAYWENT IN ADVANCE. 


i be charges if payment is not made 
Pape yey ppm heen of the subscription year. 
Bovxn Votuuzs, Paice $1,2- 
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